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Confessions 


Author's Notes: 
Vince says some offensive stuff. | would never say anything like what he says. 


This is my first Mötley Crüe story | ever wrote. 


"Mick?" 

"Vince?" 

It was too early for a person like Vince to be awake, so something had to be wrong. 

"Are you okay, Vince?" Mick asked. 

"No. I'm sweating to death and | fell like I'm about to puke." He moans, inching slowly towards Mick's bed. When 


he finally sat down, Mick pulled him down slowly so he was laying down in his bed. Once he was settled, he 
placed the back of one hand on Vince's forehead. 


"Yep. A fever. Or maybe a hangover. Were you drinking last night?" Mick pushed away strands of hair from 
the blond's face. 


"No." 
"Fever it is." 

Vince groaned, but was silenced by a kiss on the lips. His eyes shot open. He pushed Mick away. 

"What the fuck man?!" He glares. 

"Sorry. l'm lonely.. and | love you, Vinny." He whispers the last part, hoping Vince didn't hear him, but he did. 
Mick hadn't been in a relationship in a very long time, so he hasn't been loved in a long time. And, he did love 


Vince, with all of his heart. 


"What?!" He growled,"You are a fag? If anyone in the band was a queer, | would have thought it would be Nikki 
or Tommy!" He tries to stand up, but falls back onto the bed. 


"Vincel Please! What | did was wrong! I'm sorry." Mick looks into Vince's eyes. "But, | truly love you, Vinny.” 
"Dude, I'm not gay!" 


| never said you were! All| said was that | love youl" Mick wanted to cry, but he wouldn't let Vince seem him 


shed a single tear. Vince pulled the sheets up to his nose and glared at the older. 
"| swear if you try ANYTHING-" 


"| won't!" He said as he pulled up the blankets over himself and turned to face the other direction'Why are 


you in my room anyways?" 


"Couldn't sleep because Nik and Tommy are being as loud as possible. And, | might need you to help me if | 
need to get up. If | told one of the other two, they would be as helpful a rock" 


"Good night, Vince" He muttered. 

"Night" 

Mick had almost fallen asleep until Vince piped up. 
"Mick?" 


"Yes?" He yawned. 


"What if | really was..gay and liked you?" Vince asked very quietly. 
"| would be the happiest man on Earth." Mick said, turning to face the blond. 
Vince inched closer, Mick's breath hitched. Vince kissed him. 


Mick's eyes widened and he was shocked for a second or two, but returned the kiss. They pulled away after 


only about IO seconds, but felt like hours to the two. 


‘Sorry | snapped at you earlier. | just can't express my feelings all that well, like you can" He snuggled closer 


to his new lover. 

"Mmm.. It's fine. Now can we please just go to sleep?" Mick yawned. 

"Of course." 

"Goodnight. Again." 

"Night" Vince sighed, completely content for one of the first times in years. 


END 


